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i Pore ls ne * 
8 late Ius d upon the Fates ber 
Of various Ne and States 


The Riſe of Empires, and their Fall. OE 3 _ 
Ambition n. Fe e, Pleaſure, Strife ie * 
And alf the plendid Wars gf Lie, 


The ſolid Views and watchful 1 * 


Of Men appear'd as empty Dreams: : 
Ba. While 


e! 
While Indignation fill'd my * 
T figh'd in Pity to my Kind. 
Till ſunk in Meditation deep, 
Inſenfible I fell a-ſleep, 
As if epos d to reſt : yet fraue 
With active, viſionary Thought, - - 
Tranſported beyond Seas I ſtand - «. 
On fam'd BEOTIA's magic Land, "31 
When, lo! a Theban Bard appear'd, 
Serene his Front, and ſage his Beard x 
A circling Crown of Bays he years, ea 
That dignifies his tigary Hai: 
One Hand compos d his looſe _ 
And one ſuſtains an antient Lyre. 
He meek falutes me with a Smite,” 
Deſcending to familiar Stile, 
While at his graceful Stature hig... 
Majeſtic Mien and Eagle-Eye, 
| As ſmitten with religious Aw p 5 1 

1 ſtood abaſh'd, and would withdraw,” \ 


N 


| | Approach, he ſays, and lend an Ear, 

Nor Danger from Amphion fear. _ 

The pious Bards, who al he Cav, 3 
Or live within the Walls of Thebes, | * 
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The Rocks began to moye enorm, 
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Are ever hoſpitable ſouund T 111 


For here . 26d T 


Each Gueſt (and be it long our boaſt} / 
- ſhall find an eaſy chearful Hoſtt 
All Men, who breath Bæatian Hir, 28 . Twas. 
But chiefly Strangers, are our Cure. cri} 
Contented witch oùr preſent Store, 1 
We ſcek fram Providence no more, 17 10 
On Nature's Bounty freely lie dia 
Unbounded, and as freely gie 


To Phebus we devoutly true 
The Ruſt of Lucre never knew,” , 
No Paſſion, | but his purer Flame 


No Luſt, but abet honelt fe. vid 
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- Thoſe Walls that Citadel, which drove. T 
Its Head imperial in the Ciculs. np WO. 
To letter'd Eyes diſtinctly ſhine, 
From Harmony ſuch Beauty ſprin gs 
I touch'd the Silver-ſounding | 109 — * 


And roll'd eee into 8 


Beæotia, memopable long * F N 
Por ylia Deed and lofty Seng, 
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In Tears had utter'd- ber Contplainis, 1992 9iA 
That ſhe cbndenta'd o d Roline 50 oy 
Deſpis'd, neglected, and oppteſt, nt) clog 
Should ever ſtand a publick Jeſ. eel} 
But Jove, in Pity to her Criess, N IA 
That often rent the diſtant Skics- brenn ö 1010 
At length, amidſt the grand Affairs! -- ame 2 
Of high Olympus, hears her Fray reg” 5 * 
Aſſenting to her Wiſhes, nodss , 
And thus ee ee IO ety et 
V 190730 27 IH © 
Toeach of ou, ye facred-Pow'rs, - iT 
Who ſhare — te: bu been. oY 
My Subſtitutes, Thave aſſign d 1 
Some Province over human Kind. oy 
Triumphant: Mars conductaabe — N ä 
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Through you: their diſtant — oy 'T 
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Thee 1 hails, Mbit 6e. 
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# 4 


„ 0 k 

4 * — 4 # K 7. * 
5 $4 $745 '# 4 | % 4 by TY Try 
_— Oo 


ot 


* 
Jo forge agsinſt the hold revalts:!-d 257 bak. 


Of Rebels my.terrific Bolts gli blo 197 | 


That, from this Am ändignant hugbd, t 10 

S Shall blaſt the. Tn ofthe: Ward. bak 
5 o iaitazpvas dtm am oT 
You godly: Beer. Hog #9 Care., id 


147 120g nA 
Controul the Cyprign — Swaing 1 
And bind your 1 — in Silken Chains. | 


ob ws Bui & milz S991 UE 
Gay Pan, attended by th Fauns, „ 880 
And Satyrs, dansing er the Lawns, fi 20. 
Attunes the rural Reed; and fν nn 
Licentious through cem Groves: n 1 
Or gently waves with awfal Hand. 9 0 
His Crook, the Scepter of. Command, 4 208 
To teach the tender bleatipg,Breed.. _ + :ii{y 25 
Amid the verdant Vales to f ple 1 2dr T 
Or lead from nightly Wolves and or 192 wall l* 
His fleecy Subjects to chair, Fox. . gl 
* 2 ed _ „UT | 
— Pallas, in Pertedien bo 
With Arts divine your Sons x 3/0 avdT 
And wide through Attiy rewer db: wa boa 
Protect the Towers, Ma rf 45 2 d 
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And yet behold a Nation, known” - 
For old Allegiance to my Throne! 
For me their choiceſt Victims feed 
And Hecatombs unnumbet'd bleed: 
To me with reverential Vow, | 
Their blameleſs Prieſts Demed, 


And pour unſparingiat my Shrine: 
Libations of OT Wn a 


If Virtue claims a juſt Reward, 
Bæotia merits my Regard :” 
But ſhe, renown'd of old for Are; { 
Accompliſh'd Heads and martial Hearts 
Is now become the Ridicule 
Of each unbred, unletterd Fool. 
But Phebus thou, my Son ſublime 
Reviſit this unhappy Clime. 
To thee I delegate my Might 
Thou genial God of Wit and Light. 
There exerciſe thy guardian Sway, - . 
Though Demgpes lament x: £769; 00 


And purify the groſſer Ai 
Each pleaſing Attribute » 
Thou, {kill'd in divi 


- 


Thy Beams ſhall baniſh black Deſpair, 


Shalt 


'['9 1 
Shalt all her Perturbations calm, - 


21 T 
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Thy Quiver, e 
Suſpended by thy regal Side, | 
- Such as adorns the Virgin Queen, 
Shall teem with Darts and Arrows —. 
Though none, but Animals malign'd 
By Vice, and preying on their Kind, 
Shall ever from Experience know. *'* +» 
The father ver of thy Bow. 1 


00 Giri ag avis,” 1 
Area ſhall ſupport thy Throne, Wa 
Nor ſhall ſhe bluſh again to ſee f 
The World, when countenanc'd by thee ; 
Her ſhall the never-failing Horn 

Of Plenty, Joy, Content adorn, . x7 
While ſhe, by paſſing Crowds ador d. 
Shall poiſe the Scales, and wield the Sword. 


Thy Brother Mercury ſhall deign 
To lead the Graces in thy Train, 
And they to mortal Eyes reveal -- 
Their Beauties half, and half conceal, 


B | The 
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The Muſes ſhould obey thy Call, q ” [12 
But they in Thee are centred . % 0! Sh A 


Then ſhall Bzotia's Offspring b. | 
To lift her Glories to the Skies, - & 
Thebes rival Athens'in her Charms, 

And ſhine in Arts, as well: a8 Arms. 7 0 


Already ſhe thy Nele u waits, be 8 
See ruſhing through her crowded Gates 
Her Poets, each with Rapture led 
To bow to thee the laurel'd Head ! 

Thy great Example ſhall inſpire 
Their Souls with more exalted Fire, 
And teach the Druids of the Grove 
To celebrate thy Father Fove. 
That lenient and enchanting Hand, 

| Whoſe melting Modulations bland - 
Infernal Anguiſh could aſſwage, 
Yet cruſh'd the baneful Python's Rage. 
But there no Peſt, in Volumes roll'd, 
With flaming Creſt of ſcaly Gold, x 
And forky Tongue, awakes our Fear, 
Or darts Defiance at thy * | 


N Vertumnus 


E 
Vertummus at thy Sight renews be 
The Beauties of a thouſand Hues, 
And rich Pomona, who had pin'd 
So long by wat' ry Clouds confin'd, - 
Thy Radiance bluſhing to behold, 
Diſplays her vegetable Gold, 
While yellow Ceres through the Land 
Invites the luſty Reaper's Hand. 


— 


Bright Liberty like this above, 
Which knows no Bands, but thoſe of Love, 
Eſtabliſhes her Empire now, 
And Peace extends her Olive Bough. 


Bæotia cheriſh'd by thy Rays 
Begins a Courſe of Halcyon Days, i 
While many troubled Nations round, * 
Excited by the brazen Sound | 
Of horrid War, with Stygian-Breath 
Spread Ruin, Rage, and mutual Death. 


So Delos, w which had ſtray'd, before 
Latona ſanQtify'd her Shore, 
Confeſs'd = preſent God in you, 

And firſt a firm Foundation knew, 


f While 


[12]. 
While other Hes no Reſt could gain; 
Toſs'd rouge the wide Agean Main, 


He . Away the Viſion flies; 3 
I ſudden ſtarting in Surprize - 
Was 'waken'd by the glad Ueber, ks 
That CHESTERFIELD ee on dae 
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Right Honourable the Counteſs 3 
of CHESTERFIELD. 
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DAPHN E, 


In A POEM 


To THE !/ 


Ri ght Honourable the Counteſs 
of CHESTERFIELD. - 
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HE candid Muſe, ambitious to record 
The real Merits of thy matchleſs Lord, 
| Yet nice to baniſh from the tuneful Page 
The barefac'd Praiſes of a fulſome Age, f 
Beneath Aþpollo's radiant Form defign'd 5 
The Poet, Patron „ Friend to human Kind, 


Okbquely 


\ 


E160] 
Obliquely painting in prophetic Strain 


—e 


The rifing Trophies of his golden Reign, 


And Stateſmen, knitting with heroic Zeal _ 

The Monarch's Glory to the Nation's Weal. 10 

Not like ſome wily Miniſters of old. 
Who bought᷑ the Subjects, and as baſely ſold,” 

Who fill'd, intent upon meir private Gains, 

The Royal Coffers _ the ſickly Veins 

* ra r. "th lay 

dmter floated on alpine 8 Tide, 

Till, as it ebbid, with unavailing Oar 


They fuok, amen the rocky Shore, 


Thy Lord — 4 by r Arts 
His Maſter's [Treaſure (with | his People's 
Hearts; 5 
Cantending Parties his Beheſts apptobe, 11 
As jarring Atoms to their Centre move: 
All tend to him, he moderates between, 
Informs the mingled Mats, po en vaſt 
Mul,jachine. 2611 25 


At Kisappearnnce Did 00 fel dof 
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The Fiend, begotten in a Convent loot; © E 


Nurs'd by che Parple Tyranny of Rome, 
Matur'd by Galka, for ignoble ends, 


Through frozen Climes her baneful Journey 


bends; © 30 


The Cauſe is rated by the bleſt Effects, 
Whatever Vows from diſunited Sects 


to the beſt of Kings, 


Of Godlike Freedom: and untroubled Peace. 
The Sun, thus genial with attractive Beams, 


From oozy Lakes, or amber-mazy Streams, 40 


Exhales the Vapours, which he ſheds in Rain, 


And N ow; to chear the _ Plain. 3 


| Let baſer Spirits loud Profeſſions aloha; 
He makes no Promiſe, for his Actions ſpeak : 


So, when he ſhone amidſt Britannia's Peers, 45 


Charming with Attic Eloquence their Ears, 
And ſhook the Senate in his Country's Cauſe, 
Profound Attention was their beſt Applauſe. 


"oath He 


While, rous'd by Stanbeje 2 — Foes, 
: Hibernia's Breaſt with loyal Ardour glows. 
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The willing Nation to his Levee brings 36 
Whatever Homage 
His Tutelage repays with rich Increaſe 
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He claims the tribute of each tuneful 'T ongue * 
Yet half remains, while you remain un- 
ſung; 50 


Illuſtrious Lady, when the Jon Mate. 
Would paint Perfection, let the Poet chuſe 


A bright Example of ſublime Degre, 


And Style it DIAN, while he Copies Thee, 
Inſtruct the Fair to captivate the Wiſe, 55 


And win their Hearts, while they ſubdue their 


Eyes, 


Through all the Scenes of various Life to pleaſe, ; 


To think with Dignity, and act with Eaſe. , 


At once you teach them to be good and great, 
And reconcile Humility with State; 60 
Like ambient Heav'n, which high above our 


Heads 
Its azure Field majeſtically ſpreads, 


Yet, as with Rapture we ſurvey it round, 
The lucid Circle ſeems t to touch the Groaned. | 


* 


Thou, chaſte as Dian, ſhalt exert thy 
Pow'rs, 65 

And deck the Virgins with unfading F low'rs, 
Untainted Honour and unerring Truth, | 
Which add new Beauties to the Spring of Youth, 
The 


The ſullen Goddeſs fought the duſky Vale, 


| [19] | 
The mental Joys of pure Eſteem engage. N 
And warm che Wing of declining Age. 75 


Yet. here the Poet's Parallel 0 fail, 


Suſpicious of our Sex, ſhe led her Maids, 
Thro' diſmal Groves, and unfrequented Glades, 
Far from the Paths of ſocial Life to ſtray,” 75 
Dens their Abodes, and Savages their Prey. 


But you recall the Graces from tlie Gloom, 
Diſplay their Worth, and'dignify their Bloom, 
Bid modeſt Merit to your Pomp reſort, - 


Invite the Virtues to refide at Court: 800 
And teach the Nymphs, though fraught with 
Gifts divine 


Their higheſt Triumph is a Choice like thine. | 
Hence may they learn with Elegance to rate | 
The Bliſs of Hymen, and avoid the Fate 
Of haughty Daphne. who'diſdain'd to fit By 

Supreme in Splendor with immortal Wit, 

Renounc'd the Pleaſures of the Paphian Queen 

Without the Guilt, to gratify her Spleen; - 

And pine away, like Lillies in the Vale; 

Sad was her Fate, and mournful is the Tale. ge 

Ye gentle Shepherds, yet with Pity hear ; 

Ye modeſt Yirgins, drop a tender Tear ! 


Coy 


| 
| 


II 

Coy Dapbne, faireſt of the Virgin Train, 
That danc'd with Venus on the painted Plain. 

Was once a lovely Nym ph * Peneus 


ſprung, 95 
(As melting Ovid hath divinely hang) 
But cruel Cypid was reſolv'd to ſhow - 
The double Vengeance of his fatal Bow, 
At once to kindle an infatjate Fire, | 
And quench the purer Flames. of young 
Defire, ' "oy 
With Lightning keen her rolling Eyes he fed, 


And Oer her Checks the living Rofes fpread, - 
But at her Boſom ſhot a laden Dart, 


That numb'd her Senſes, and  congeal' her 


Heart, 
Not ſo, ee his feather'd 
Store 105 


A golden Arrow, never try'd before, 8 
He ſped with Ra ge; the pointed Poiſon aim'd 
Full at his Breaſt, his very Soul inflam'd. | 
On her he gaz'd, and laid his Rays aſide, 
On her he gaz'd : * look d with diſtant 
Pride; | 110 


RY beard hid, 21 
She ſwiftly fled, CT 8. 
9 7 
She ſunk arreſted by the God of Light. 
He cloſely. claſp'd her in his cager — 
Deaf to his Vows, relentleſs to his Charms. 
Aghaſt, diſtracted with tumultous Fear, 
She cry'd, O Peneus, Father Faber! . 
Save, fave my Honour from the ruſhing Storm, 
And quick deſtroy this too bewitching 
Form : 120 
She ſcarce had ended, when her Body ſhoots 
Up into Boughs, and downward into Roots, 


Unhappy Maid ! who might have been a Bride, 


But fell a Victim to her Shame and Pride! 


Her Pride miſtaken, and her guilty Shame 


Expos'd her Honour, to a Name. 

Depriv'd of Rites, that might her Birth adorn, 

She feels due Vengeance, and lanents her 
Scorn. 

Rent by the Tyrants of each diſtant Clime 


And vile Pretenders to melodious Rhyme. 134 
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n . 1 1 vitkico a3 
to thee, repenting Daphne flies, 2 
and conſecrate the prise I 
plighted in conhubial Vows; - 


Tuy Hand, - 
Shall weave. a Garland of her verdant Boughs; | 
To cron thy Lord, and A ceaſe to 

mourn, 1100 | | 134. 
Beloy'd by kuanus, and by Srav HOPE 7 
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